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distressed and cries, "Be merciful, 0 Lord, the
perfect Guru. I knew not that you could read
the heart; through ignorance I failed to rnder-
stand your teaching. In my pride I erred; pardon
my fault. 0 Gum, you are the true Guru ; like
unto Brahma. I was very proud, but when a
child speaks foolishly its parents hasten to for-
get its foolishness. 0 Lord, the merciful one,
have pity on me now. If you do not reveal
yourself to me again, I will destroy my life. It
was you who imparted to me this religion,
therefore I put to you that question." Kabir
had pity on Dharm Dass and again appeared
before him. The joy of Dharm Dass was as
that of the Chakor when it beholds the moon.

He held fast to the feet of the Guru and
worshipped him ; lie washed his feet and drank
of the water in which they had been washed.
Then he prayed, ^0 Lord, give unto thy servant
MaJidprasdd".

At the bidding of Dharm Dass Amini pre-
pared a plentiful repast and Arti wab offered in
a golden vessel. The wife of Dliarm Dass and
all his children fell at the Guru's feet and drank
the water in which they had been washed. All
listened to the words of divine knowledge.
The Lord Kabh" sat at the Chauka. After Kabfr
had eaten and washed, he offered Prasad to
Dharm Dass and all those who were present.